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PROPHETIC. 


First Gentleman: \WHASH THIS? GUESSH I’VE GOT SMOTHER FELLER’S 
TILE. FITCH LIKE A WASH TUB. 

Second Gentleman: OH! NEVER MIND. IT’LL FITCHER ALL RIGHT TO— 
HIC—MORROW MORNING. 
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R. THOMAS STEWART, a gentleman of leisure 
and Georgia, has just rendered himself famous by 


dying. It was supposed by the relatives and friends of the | 


family, who by the way havé been respectfully invited to view 
the remains at his late residence in Augusta, that Mr. Stewart 


possessed a charmed life owing to his many and marvellous | 


escapes from death. 
It seems that while Thomas was very much of a boy he 
was seized with an unholy desire to feed cattle in a swamp at 


Alapaha, the cat-tails and stagnation of which were supposed | 
to impart a lucrative if not nutritive quality to the milk which | 
Thomas’s father was wont to dispense to the upper ten of | 


Augusta and suburban townlets. 


On a certain occasion while Thomas was endeavoring to | 
give the native frogs of the swamp an impressive imitation of | 
a Spanish bull-fight with a small-sized heifer and a thor- | 
roughbred cream-cow, the aspect of the entertainment was | 
changed by the untimely appearance of a beautiful but too | 
numerous tiger on the scene, which immediately proceeded | 
to enjoy itself at Thomas’s expense by placing him gently but | 
firmly flat on his back, and lacerating his feelings to such an | 


extent that he proceeded to recite his last words. 
Fortunately he had chosen the immortal lines of Casabi- 


anca, and no sooner had the tiger heard the opening words than | 


he incontinently fled, and has not been seen in the vicinity 
to this day. 
Thomas hastily arranged his somewhat mutilated toilet and 


hurried home, and having informed his friends that the dan- | 


ger was over, they overwhelmed him with offers to go to his 


assistance, which it is needless to say, he declined with | 


thanks. 
Some years later while employed as a feeder in a cane mill, 
Thomas caught his hand between the rollers and had it not 


been for the fact that he had taken a course of hand shaking | 


with the various candidates for office in which Georgia at 
that time abounded, he would doubtless have lost his hand 
and arm. 
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That same afternoon on his way home Thomas 
contact with a streak of lightning which used him rather 
shabbily, stealing his watch and removing from his person a 
half of the left leg of a brand new pair of trousers in which it 
was his intention to make a call that evening. 

Still later in life having been dropped from the second 
story window of the mansion of the girl of his heart by her 
irate father, Thomas still maintained sufficient vitality to elope 
with the fair object of his affections, and receive in his calf 
the fangs of a moccasin without losing his equanimity or his 
bride, for they were married that evening. 

The wound inflicted by the snake was made null and void 
by the presence in Thomas’s system of a case of Jersey elec- 
tricity which, by some mischance, the parson had in the 
house. 

The snake died. 

Nor was this all, for Thomas spent three years of his life 
in Congress and escaped unscathed. 

_His death was a matter of surprise to his friends who were 
not aware that he was a regular reader of the editorial col- 
umns of the New York 7rczbune. 

Please omit flowers. 


* * * 


EN. GORDON is again reported dead. 7 
The mortality of Gordon during the past year has 
been something marvellous, as his official record has been 
somewhat over eleven deaths. 
He should at least make it a baker’s dozen. 


* * * 


T is a pity that such artists as Theodore Thomas and Dr. 
Damrosch cannot rise above the level of petty quarrels, 
which do much to lower them in the esteem of the public. 
That two such concerts as those of the Chorus and the Ora- 
torio Societies last week should have been given on the same 
evening, when arrangements might have been made by a lit- 
tle concession on one side or the other, whereby different 


| dates could have been chosen, bespeaks very little mange- 


ment or good sense on the part of our great orchestral and 
choral leaders. 

Such behavior not only demeans the leaders themselves, 
but in a measure imposes on the good nature of the music- 
loving public, many of whom desired to hear both concerts, 
and were deprived of the opportunity for so doing. 


* * * 


HERE is said to be a crane in Hamburg capable of lift- 
_ ing 147 tons. This is probably another bird story 
started for campaign purposes, 
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AT BAY. 


He: HOW SNUBBY YOU ARE WITH THESE YOUNG MEN! THAT LAST ONE IS QUITE BROKEN UP. 
She (who lives in a collegiate town): 1 REALLY CAN NOT HELP IT; I AM so TIRED OF EDUCATING OTHER 
PEOPLE’S CHILDREN, 


I WONDER HOW? | A RECOMMENDATION. 


WONDER how they can have met, R. LABOUCHERE recommends the following pass- 
These two, who, where the blue waves wet age in “Carlyle’s Life” to those young pests who, 
The shining sands, are passing by— | without a real notion of music, make the air around them 
She looking sweetly coy and shy, hideous by their everlasting strumming on a piano: “ The 
He pleased, though rather cool as yet ? | miserable young woman in the next house to me spends all 
| her young bright days, not in learning to darn stockings, sew 

An hour or more I see they let | shirts, bake pastry, or any art, mystery, or business that will 


Slip quickly by. How can they get 
Such pleasure from the sea and sky? 


profit herself or others ; not even in amusing herself or skip- 
ping on the grass plots with laughter of her mates, but simply 





I wonder how? | and solely in raging from dawn to dark, to night and mid- 
| night, on a hapless piano, which it is evident she will never in 
They come, when now the sun is set, this world render more musical than a pair of barn clappers ! 
Humming some sweet old love duet, The miserable young female!” 
She bears his cane perched upon high, — — 
He swings her hat as they pass nigh. Dr. BURCHARD ought to receive a sinner-cure from the 


—Some day ’twill break ; this witching net, 
I wonder how? | 


new administration. 





B., JR. | It’s a nil wind that blows nobody good. 
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wey the way" 

: <, Y Y 4 
| | -N-Y IRV-NG: Yes, we are glad to see you back, but 
we have n’t quite $3.00 worth of gladness to squander 
on a seat in the last row. Your esteemed countryman Char- 
ley Rowell walks much better than you for half the price. 


Reduce the tariff, old chappie, reduce the tariff. 
* * * 


T was a graduate of the Yale Foot-ball Department who 
translated De mortuzs nil nisi bonum—“to the dead 
there are nothing but bones.” 


* * * 


T “HE 7zmes announces the sentence of a “ Bad Quar- 

tette.”” It would be interesting to note the crowded 
condition of our prisons if all the bad quartettes in this land 
of churches were dealt with in the same way. 


* * * 


HE uprising in the Isle of Sky is ominous, foretelling as 
it does a second Reign of Terrier. 


* * * 


HE richest man in the world is said to be a Chinese 
Banker, Han Qua by name. 

The size of his fortune leads tothe apparently unseasonable 

remark that he too must have cast his Han Qua to windward. 


* * * 


OME months since in a spirit of kindliness we suggested 
that Mr. Blaine might act on the words of Henry Clay, 
“1 had rather be right than President.” 
If Mr. Blaine had taken the hint he would not now be giv- 
ing us an example of a man whom the people “ would rather 
have left than President.” 


* * * 


OD geen sg society is much exercised over a telegram 
from Toulon stating that “ Two bruisers and five bun- 
boats had been ordered to prepare to sail into China.” 
* * * 


HE 7Z7mes reports Bishop O’Farrell as saying to the | 


Pope “‘ the words attributed to me are totally false.” 
Does B. O’F. keep the the toe tally ? 


* * * 


HE Paris Figaro has begun a series of studies on the | 


art of living in grand style in 1884. 

Having spent several years in America studying art insti- 
tutions, the author of these studies is said to have startling 
theories on the way Congressmen, Judges and others can live 
at the rate of $25,000 per annum on a salary of $10,000, and 
still save enough to own several dozen Rail Roads and other 
enterprises. 

Next to editing, Statesmanship seems to be the most lucra- 
tive of professions. 





A TALE OF MODERN GOTHAM. 


CHAPTER I. 


TUYVESANT VAN 

KNEEBREECHES 

was a member of an 

old and_ respected 

Knickerbocker family 

residing in the city of 

New York. His youth 

had been spent in 

school far off in 

the New Hamp- 

shire hills, and 

Columbia College, 

having taken a 

p hand in his inter- 

ests, gave him that polishing off which renders a college 

graduate unfit for business of any kind until, after years of 

idleness, he has unlearned a greater part of his so-called 
knowledge. 

Stuyvesant’s father, Onderdonk Van D. Van Kneebreeches, 
was President of the Koneé Island National Bank, so well 
known a few years ago as one of the staunchest sand banks 
this side of the Atlantic; and as the corporation of which he 
was President maintained three safe deposit vaults with but a 
single key, and that in his possession, Onderdonk Van D. Van 
Kneebreeches was enabled to carry on a very lucrative business; 
and the fact not having gone abroad that President Onder- 
donk kept the keys to the vault, he was regarded with much 
confidence by the hoi polloi, if we may thus Americanize this 
familiar quotation ! 

When we say that the fact had not gone abroad, we do 
not for a moment mean to infer that Stuyvesant had not been 
abroad. Aw contraire, as they say on Murray Hill, judging 
from Stuyvesant’s conversation when with Miss Mamie Van 
Brawdweé and pretty Jeannie Upaten, he had never lived any- 
where else. 

Did Mamie ask him how he liked the opera last night, 
Stuyvesant answered : 

“Very fine! Very fine, indeed. Very fine. But, aw- 
when I was abroad I saw it sung much finah. Still ’t was 
very fine. I may say deosed fine.” 

Did Jeannie drive him along the Riverside, he would re- 


mark: 


“So like the Bwah de Boolon. Very pretty. Very!” 

It was well said that Stuyvesant was a remarkable con- 
versationalist. That is, he was fora young man in New York 
society. 

After trying every profession he could think of, from cattle- 


| ranching to raising dogs—the social leader of to-day never 
| rests his mind upon such vulgar things as law, medicine, or, 


in fact, anything brainy—he finally found his level as cashier in 
his father’s bank, and on his salary of five thousand a year was 
enabled to keep himself in a manner quite equal to an eighteen- 
carat fifty-thousand-dollar swell. It’s a way young men 


| have nowadays. 
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THAT ‘“FOOLERTUNG.” 


HE Saturday eight-page illustrated 
number of the Evening Telegram, 
prepared under the personal supervision 
of Mr. John Habberton and a staff of 
industrious incompetents, has generally 
been considered the most elevated 
specimen of journalism in the world; 
but the recent addition of the illustrated 
dramatic feuilleton, or “ foolertung,” as 
it is called in the Zelegram office, has 
perceptibly lowered the previous record. 
The “foolertung” is prepared by. an 
agile young man who once saw a real 
one in a French paper which he could 
not read. But he carried away a vivid 
remembrance of the size and number of 
the paragraphs and was therefore well 
qualified to prepare an English one. 


HE coming Lenten season prom- 

ises to be.unusually gay, as many 
devout people will go to see Eric Bayley 
in “ The Colonel” and will not have to 
do any further penance. 


HE satchel containing the cos- 
tumes of the “Orpheus and Eury- 
dice” company was mislaid by the 
property man on Thursday night and 
was not found until it was almost time 
to “ring up” on the first act. Here- 
after the wardrobe will be deposited, 
with other valuables, in the hotel safe. 








RIGHT AS USUAL, 


[From the London Helter-Skelter Gazette.] 
«s FTER aclose contest, Mr. James 
G. Blaine, of Maine, Ohio, has 
been elected President of the New York 
Tribune.” | 





NOHOW. 





While at Mount Desert last summer on his month's vacation, 
he met {sabelle Gramercy, a young’lady of talents, about on 
a par with his own, whose blood had as large a streak 
of mazarine in it as his own, but whose position socially was 
somewhat higher than his, as her father could have seen his 
father’s wealth several times over, and had enough left to 
keep him in comfort for the rest of his years. Old Gramercy 
was a direct descendant of the famous family of Parks, who 
rumor has it were here before Columbus, an ancestry which 
a rising poet, whose claim for distintion lay in the fact that 
his great uncle, after making a few millions in pork, conve- 
niently died and left it all to him, remarked, “ Antidated, the 
most antiquated.” 


It was but natural that an attachment should spring up be- 


Miss Tayleure: WHY, JANE! WHAT IN THE WORLD ARE 
YOU DOING? 

Jane (who has been unpacking Sir Hubert de Tayleure (1066), 
just arrived): FAITH, MISS, YOU SAID IT WAS TO BE SET UP 
IN THE LIBRARY, AND I CAN ’T MAKE NOTHING OUT OF IT, 
I NEVER SEE SUCH A STOVE BEFORE. IT’S ALL PIPE. 






































































































THE POINT OF VIEW. 









tween these choice spirits, and not two weeks after they had 
met an engagement was announced between “ Miss Isabelle 
Gramercy, the charming daughter of Colonel Gramercy, and 
the rising young Banker, Mr. Stuyvesant Van Kneebreeches, 
son of President Onderdonk Van D. Van Kneebreeches.” 

Three days after the engagement was announced Stuy- 
vesant received a telegram, saying : 

“Come home at once. I am in trouble. 

O. Van D. Van K. 

Collect 35¢.”’ 

Stuyvesant had an engagemerft to go canoeing that evening 
with his fiancée, and that, combined with the fact that the 
telegram was a “collect” one, made him quite unwell for 
some time, but being thoroughly alarmed by the words “I am 
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in trouble,” he bade Isabelle a hasty farewell, and having 
borrowed enough to pay for his fare at the ‘Rodick, hastened 
to the city. 

The next morning Isabelle received the following telegram 
from Stuyvesant : ; 

“ Our engagement must cease. Father ts a defaulter for 
ten millions. He has just started for Canada !” 

Like a firm business woman that she was, Isabelle went 
to the telegraph office and telegraphed Stuyvesant : 

“ Has he got the money with him?” 

Shortly after the answer came flashing over the wires : 

“ He has!” 


Wiping away the tears from her eyes, she hastily wrote, 


“Let your troubles be my troubles. 
and join your father. 
Europe.” 


Then, having heard the ticker tick the last word, she 
swooned away. 


Let us fly together 
We'll live together forever—in 





CHAPTER II. 


OR many long lingering weeks 
Isabelle lay unconscious of the 
weary world without, and her 
eighteen-carat soul hovered 
‘twixt life and death, ,with 
chances largely on death’s side. 
The knowledge of her Stuy- 
vesant’s father’s crime weighed 
heavily upon her, but the fact 
that he had taken all the 
money with him, and was even 
then awaiting her arrival with 
his son in Canada, won her 
pure young soul back to life 
again, and she finally re- 

: covered. 

She had hardly risen from her sick-bed when it was 
rumored abroad that Stuyvesant, too, in an hour of tempta- 
tion had yielded, and was indebted to the bank, thanks to 
various flyers on the “street,” to the extent of several hun- 
dred and odd thousands of dollars. ‘This rumor was a matter 
of great mortification to Stuyvesant’s friends and family, for 
it was positively false, and the figures were ridiculously, not 
to say scandalously, low. 

No member of aristocratic circles could hold up his head 
on a defalcation of anything less than a million. 





Isabella Gramercy felt the disgrace very keenly for more | 


reasons than one. Not only was Stuyvesant her accepted 
lover, but the bonds which he was charged with “ buying in” 
with the bank’s money were her own, held in trust by the 
noted firm of Bustem & Grynne, and it did not speak well for 
Stuyvesant’s perspicacity for him to squander his ill-gotten 
gains upon what would some day be his anyhow, and which, 
Isabella reasoned, he must have known were hers, or he never 
would have proposed marriage. 


| 





“heres - 


“T think, Stuyvesant, dear,” she remarked to him one even- 


_ ing, while he was calling upon her—“ I think you ought to be 








more careful in your business habits. Your reputation will 
suffer, and people will never have that confidence in you 
that they had in your father. The idea of a man with your 
opportunities for taking between five and six millions being 
accused of embezzling so small a sum as seven hundred and 
fifty thousands of dollars—and being tnnocent, too! What 
will your father think of you?” 

“It’s awful, Isabella, reawly it is! I hate to meet father ! 
I don't know what he ’ll say, but I fear it will break his proud 
heart! But, Isabella, you do not think any the less of me, I 
hope ?” 

“No, Stuyvesant, no! It rather shook my faith in you 
when I heard the sum at which your reputed stealings had 
been placed, and when I heard that you had used the money 
to buy in my bonds, I nearly broke down. I blushed to think 
of my proud lover stooping to so small an amount, and such 
blind stupidity as to invest in your own ‘mining stock’ may 
be worthy of a Knickerbocker, but of aGramercy, never! By 
the way, has your father obtained an exchange for the col- 
laterals he took with him ?” 

“Yes. He writes me that he has found a Quebec lawyer 
who has consented to take the half-million unnegotiable gov- 
ernments registered in the bank’s name on ‘spec’ as his fee. 
And then, too, the judge from whom he obtained his discharge 
shortly after the breach of etiquette on the part of the bank 
in holding father’s person while the extradition treaty was 
construed, has accepted—also on ‘spec’ and as a dot for his 
son—the four hundred thousand dollar cheque which he had 
with him, signed as President, and which, had he left town 
by his front-door instead of through our neighbor’s chimney, 
he would undoubtedly have turned into cash!” 

“ Dearest Stuyvesant, how I love you! What is the aggre- 
gate, then, of your father’s savings ?” 

“Six million, four hundred and seventy-five thousand, two 
hundred and ninety-five dollars and thirty-two cents; a free 
pass on the Boston and Albany Railroad; one director’s box 
for the next opera season, and three postal cards addressed to 
himself!” 

“ Stuyvesant, no matter what comes, Isabella Gramercy 
will never desert you !" 

Ah! would that now when we draw a veil over their bill- 
ings and cooings we could leave it covering them thus forever. 
But no! It is not to be. 

Five days later Miss Gramercy was able to go out of the 
house, and in the course of a week was sufficiently recovered 
to take short walks on the avenue with her maid. 

One sultry afternoon she was indulging in her usual prome- 
nade when she perceived coming toward her one of that va- 
ritey of cabs known as the black-and-tan. 

To Isabella’s patrician heart the sight of anything so vulgar 
as a cheap cab was most revolting, and the proud girl now 
grew faint as she gazed with horror upon the offending four 
wheeler. 

Nearer and nearer it drew, the relentless driver urging on 
his noble steed until it attained the speed of the average youth 
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of society. Suddenly a commanding voice from the interior 
of the cab brought its clattering wheels to a standstill, and the 
panting horse stopped breathless at Isabelle’s side. She, 
however, was all unconscious of its nauseating nearness, for 
at the sound of that voice she experienced a relapse of her 
former ailment. 

The voice was that of Stuyvesant Van Kneebreeches! 

No wonder, then, the blue blood in her veins overpowered 
her. 

A scion of one of New York’s oldest and most Trustee-ed 
families, and her accepted suitor, patronized an ochre vehicle! 
* * * * * * * 

The Cunard steamer, Gudbydia, sailed for Liverpool two 
days later, and Isabelle Gramercy’s name was on the list of 
passengers. The following morning Stuyvesant Van Knee- 
breeches received an envelope from the pilot, who remarked 
when he handed it over: 

“ A youngish lady gin me the letter, sir, just as I was a 
climbin’ the rail! She also wished me to hand you this box.” 

Hastily opening the envelope, Stuyvesant read : 

S. S. GUDBYDIA, off Bartholdi Pedestal. 
Mr. STUYVESANT VAN KNEEBREECHES : 

I write to tell you that you may consider yourself a free 
man. I might have overlooked the peculiar financial methods 
of your family, but when you disgrace me and mine by in- 
dulging in your depraved taste for cheapcabism I can no 
longer consent to call myself yours. 

I return your presents. 

ISABELLE GRAMERCY. 

“Ha!” said Stuyvesant. “’Tis well. I see by to-day’s 
paper that Bustem & Grynne have failed and the Gramercy 
stock has fallen twenty points! Stuyvesant, me boy, you ’re 
a lucky fellow.” 

He then opened the box, and finding therein all the presents 
he had given to Isabelle, he sat down and wrote his tailor 
promising to settle as soon as he could realize upon some 
lately acquired collateral. 

This done, Stuyuesant drew out all the bank’s balance, en- 
tered it as a loan to Shearum & Co., of Wall street, and took 
the night express for Quebec, where he is a leading social fa- 
vorite. 














A NEW PICTURE OF HAWTHORNE. 


T is twenty years since Hawthorne died and his son Julian 
has just given the public an adequate memorial of the 
great romancer,—“ Nathaniel Hawthorne, and his wife,” 2 
vols. (J. R. Osgood & Co.). Heretofore Hawthorne’s own 
“Note Books” have been the best sources for accurate 
knowledge of his intellectual life, giving frequent glimpses of 
the working of his imagination, and indeed, containing the 
germs of most of his stories. While you read you feel that 
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you are in the presence of a mysterious alchemist who is work- 
ing wonders, and transforming vague fancies into golden 
thoughts. And, in fact, most people think of Hawthorne as 
a great Wizard, who dwelt above the sphere of human sym- 
pathies. 

* ok * 
Bt this latest biography scatters the mists and presents 

us with a clear view of the man Hawthorne, who lived 

among men, who loved and struggled, succeeded and died, 
The attentive reader will not be disappointed or disillusion- 
ized, for the man Hawthorne is so much greater and more 
lovable than the Wizard. It is a relief to know that the 
sombre moralist of “The Scarlet Letter” was a good hand 
at cards when at college, loved to go shooting with Horatio 
Bridge, occasionally ran short of funds and wrote home for 
“more ” with all the tact of a well-seasoned Sophomore. 

* * * 


ND one is persuaded that a genius is very like an ordi- 
nary mortal when he reads that Hawthorne was woe- 

fully deceived by a wily coquette, and almost persuaded to 
fight a duel And then his love romance! It is so very 
human and yet so beautiful. All the magic of his melodious 
prose is revealed in the letters which were written for no eyes 


but ers. 
* * * 


ET us hear no more of Hawthorne as a morbid, un- 
healthy genius. This biography reveals, in the bright 
sunlight, a strong, vigorous life, sweet and pure. He saw deep 
into the mysteries of life and the solemnity of them was over 
him. He wrote, as he once said, in a “clear, brown, twi- 
light atmosphere,” and over all was what George Eliot has 
so beautifully termed “a calm vividness, like flowers at even- 
tide.” But he wrote not in the starless night, under black 
clouds and heavy mists. 





BOOKS RECEIVED. 


HE Old-fashioned Fairy Book, by Mrs. Burton Harrison ; 
illustrated by Miss Rosina Emmet. Charles Scribner’s 
Sons, N. Y. 
Sohn Rantoul, by Henry Loomis Nelson. James R. Osgood 
& Co., Boston. 





FOOT-BALL. 


HE season for opening our Educational Institutions 
being at hand leads us to present to our readers some 
impressions of the Foot-ball field, which we think all who 
have witnessed the contests between the enlightened gentle- 
men comprising the teams of Yale, Harvard and Princeton on 
past Thanksgiving Days cannot fail to appreciate. 

It is not generally known that the games of this season are 
to be played under an entirely new and revised set of rules 
which will add zest to all the contests. 

The intention of the players to mangle one another to the 
full extent of their power is not veiled in pleasant platitudes 
as in past years, but is amply provided for in the rules, and 
matters are now so arranged that any team which goes 
through the season without at least an average of one cold- 
blooded murder per game loses all claims to prestige. 


















IN TRAINING. 


HARDENING THE SHINS 








NATURE NEVER INTENDEO 


SuCH MEN SHOULD PLAY 
\ Foot - BALL 


. NEyT YEAR, WE Hope 
TO HAVE THE SHAPE 
OF THE Fooy- BALL 
PERFeEctTep!, 
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FOOTBALL: ITS SCII tNCE 








LIFE - 



















phe 3 
HALE Rack. 





} 


NICELY PAcsep 






“By JINGO WE 
7 HAD A BOSS 


GAME THOUGH 
We WERE AO 
a ROUGHLY 5 


yi, 


ae 


* Kiek AWAY BaBy 
(Fo oIT PLEAses 
You , THAT LEG 


1S maaae iS 


fa 


fy calla tenia ee 
aetie!) ae 
a 1\ “ . ' 





HANDLED */ 











—_ 


SCIENCE AND PROGRESS. 





R. ROBERT BUCHANAN’ play, “ Constance,” pre- 
sented last Tuesday evening, was full of lords and 
ladies, dukes, villains, and elaborate scenery. The interest 
whirls wildly about the fact that Lady Constance Harlowe 
Coghlan is separated from her lover, Frank Harlowe Kelcey, 
who has a winning smile but an unfortunate hat, and married 
to the Juke d’Azeglio Henley, who walks Spanish and is oth- 
erwise an enormously powerful person. All this is accom- 
plished by the aid of Mrs. Melville Ponisi, on account of a do- 
mestic quarrel had forty years before. Frank is ordered to 
Africa before Constance marries the Juke, and there is a red- 
hot scene when he returns with a red coat and a broken arm 
to find it out. Here Mrs. Melville Ponisi, who is evidently 
suffering from ossification of the heart, laughs ha, ha! and 
retires to gloat over her r-r-r-revenge. 

The third act opens in Constance’s boudoir and a peck of 
trouble. Frank comes in to have a chat, and when told that 
if he stays he will compromise her, says that he loves her, and 
won't go, and don’t care, and is ill, and thinks she is real 
mean, and faints dead away on the sofa, and gets covered by 
acloak just before the Juke enters to have a Castillian row 
with Constance. This scene, in which Mr. Buchanan was as- 


sisted by Sardou, is the most effective of the play, and won a 


hearty call for the actors. Then comes the last act. The 
Juke is killed by his Secretary, Feveral Tearle, in a duel, 
Frank turns up smiling, the curtain drops, and every body 
goes home in the horse cars. 

De mortuts nil nist bonum. Everything that could be 
done to save Mr. Buchanan’s play from ruin,—conscientious 
and able acting, excellent stage management and elaborate 
mounting,—all was done. Miss Coghlan, and Messrs. Tearle, 
Henley and Kelcey worked wonders with their parts, consid- 
ering what their parts were, but in vain. To expect a civiliz- 
ed audience to sympathize with a man who is willing to com- 
promise a married woman because he loves her, or with a 
wife who openly avows she loves another than her husband, 
is somewhat reprehensible. Hence, where Mr. Buchanan 
expected his characters to get ‘sympathy, they received con- 
tempt, and his intended villain was pitied, admired and en- 
couraged. The motives were all nonsensical and the char- 
acters weak, and no situations, however strong, could win 
applause for them. Enacted at any other theatre than Wal- 
lack’s, the play would have died at the first curtain. Most 
skillful surgery and the powerful transfusion of warmth from 
the veins of the excellent actors, kept it and the audience alive 
until midnight. 





NATURE'S CEREAL STORY—The statistics of the wheat 


crop. 


A MANIFESTO—The Pope’s. 





THE OLD GOLDEN DUCAT. 


5 OW dear to his heart is that yellow-backed bank-book, 
His busted condition recalls to his view 

The pages all dog-eared ; the general lank-look ; 

The money has left it save ducats but two! 
Ah, many’s the time he has drawn from its pages 

And spreed with the principal, interest as well! 
But now there is left him in long after ages 

Two old golden ducats that cling to the swell. 

Those bilious old ducats; those clip’t edgéd ducats, 
Those old golden ducats that cling to the swell. 





PRINCES FOR REVENUE ONLY. 


MONG the many things which we Americans have 

to be thankful for is that we have no gilt-edged 

Princelings to keep in pin-money, as have our English cousins. 

What a drain it would be upon the United States Treasury if 

we had to supply the sons and daughters of our Presidents 

and ex-Presidents with the wherewithal to vermilionate our 
towns scattered broadcast over the nation. 

Many is the taunt which the good Queen Victoria has had 
to bear on account of her so-called impecuniosity, but in one 
thing she has been more than liberal. That is, the supply of 
Royal youngsters. 

As our esteemed contemporary, the 7Z7zmes, so aptly says: 

“So pleased were the people of England when the Queen 
provided a native-born heir that they fired cannon and set off 
fireworks all over the kingdom. When she thoughtfully pro- 
vided another and yet another possible heir, in order to have 
one or more in reserve in case of accident, the English people 
could not say too much-in praise of her thoughtfulness and 
patriotism. Thus encouraged the Queen persevered until 
seven Princes and Princesses had been provided, and then, 
with praiseworthy assiduity, saw them all comfortably married 
—with one exception. 

“ Now, it naturally followed that a small army of royal 
grandchildren began to make its appearance, whereupon the 
inconsiderate people, forgetting at once their loyalty and their 
arithmetic, expressed surprise and discontent. They said 
that while every monarchy ought to be provided with a spare 
heir or two, a gross of assorted Princes and Princesses was 
not needed. Forgetting the gratitude they had formerly ex- 
pressed to the Queen, they began to find fault with her, and 
insinuated that she had no right to require the State to sup- 
port eighty or a hundred Princes. 

“The Queen undoubtedly has a large income, but she 
ought not to be expected to support young men who are em- 
ployed as Princes by the nation. She has, as a matter of 
fact, supported her own children during their childhood. 
That in so doing she set her people an example of economy 
is greatly to her credit. While she supported the Prince of 
Wales, for example, comfortably during his boyish days, she 
did not waste money on him. His ducal crown was a very 
handsome one, but his thoughtful mother required him to 
wear a silver-plated crown on week days and to save his 
best one for Sunday. For pocket money the Queen, with 
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great liberality, gave the Prince fifteen shillings weekly until 
he was 18 years of age. This enabled him to put sixpence on 
the plate every Sunday and to give a shilling weekly to the 
missionaries. The Queen pursued the same system with her 
earliest grandsons until the number of grandsons became so 
large as to render it impracticable.” 

Now the loyal subjects of Great Britain show a decided 
disposition to resist the endowment of the eldest son of the 
Prince of Wales to the extent of £10,000 per annum, and it 
really looks as if this youthful scion of royalty will have to go 
on the stage and star in America or manage to scrape along 
on the few hundred thousands of dollars already allowed him 
by his Hopeful Father. : 

In the meantime we would earnestly recommend that 
young Albert Edward Victor Queen Victoria Guelph Coburg 
Wales, Jr., rent himself out to some enterprising soap or 
cigarette company for advertising purposes, a field in which 
he will have such distinguished confreres and confreresses as 
Henry Ward Beecher; Adelina Patti and Lydia E. Pinkham, 





MORE LEAVES FROM IRVING'S DIARY. 


OV. 3d, Boston.—Lord, how many times I’ve said “I 
am glad to get back to your lovely city.” People 
keep asking me why I come to Boston during the election. 
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FAIR PLAY ALL ’ROUND. 


MA, WHY DID YOU SEND TOM OUT OF THE ROOM? 

BECAUSE HE WAS NAUGHTY AND TRIED TO BITE. 

I DON’T THINK THAT’S FAIR, FOR YESTERDAY PA 
BIT MISS SEMIBREVE, MY MUSIC TEACHER, THREE OR 
FOUR TIMES RIGHT ON THE CHEEK, AND she DID N’T 
SEND Azm OUT OF THE ROOM. 


- LIFE: 





Stoker told me to say in answer: “‘ Because Boston is the most 
sensible city in America.” Clever chap, Stoker! Now what 
a judicious mixture of dignified self-esteem and subtle flattery 
there is in that phrase ! 

Why between me and my diary, I believe I should fail were 
it not for Terry and Stoker. My legs don’t excite the inter- 
est they did last time. 

Nov. 5th, Boston.—That man Stetson has no soul! He’s 
just been advising me to change the crook from my left leg 
to my right. He says he could get some of the newspaper 
fellows to notice it, and it might “ stir up a breeze”’ for our 
opening in New York. 

Nov. 6th.—By Jove, Terry is getting deucedcocky. I heard 
her tellin’ a fellow in the flies to-night that she thought she 
might come over here again without me ;—without me! Terry 
without me! Not by a ————, naw, naw, I mean—“ not 
for Venice.” 

Nov. 7th, Boston.—Curious time they seem to be having 
here in politics. I had to tell some of the women in my com- 
pany that they must n’t read the papers. It’s really too bad. 
Now in England—well a man must suit his politics to the 
climate, I suppose. Rather good that—politics, climate, cli- 
mate, politics; I must get Hatton to work that up for my 
second edition of “Impressions of America.” By the way, 
it seems to me Hatton might have written a letter to the 
“ Herald” about my departure, the tears and cheers and 
Miss Terry swaying gracefully on the gang-plank and all that 
sort of thing. But between you and my diary, Hatton ’s an 
awful ass, when Stoker isn’t about to tell him so. 

Nov. 8th, Boston —That beggar Stoker went off to New 
York and forgot to write me a speech for to-night, when the 
curtain goes down on the end of my first engagement here, 
Just home from the theatre. I got Haussen to work over one 
of the old farewells. He put in something about Terry’s return 
to health and strength. That was clever of him. There ’s 
been such a deuce of a row about that Twelfth-Night-Terry- 
vaccination business in London. Stoker put Terry up to 
saying that it was bad drainage. That saved the doctors 
and put the blame on the city and nobody cares a —— about 
the city. 

Nov. 10th, New York.—Feel better now. Stoker is by 
me again. But I believe the soulless Stetson is trying to ruin 
me. Patti opened here to-night, too. It’s bad enough to 
run against Blaine and Cleveland and now here's Patti. By 
the way, Stoker says I ’ve let myself in for it by saying some- 
where that I liked Blaine. He has just given me a political 
memorandum. 

Boston—Enthusiastic for Cleveland. 

New York—Cleveland. 

Philadelphia—Blaine ’s the man. 

Chicago—Blaine. 

Further West—More and more Blaine. 

I'll look out for that in future. Stoker rather agrees with 
Stetson on the “leg” matter. I am therefore training my 
right leg for an hour every morning. 





X Tout. ensemble—The dinner-horn. 
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ES ; her face is close to mine— 
Breath like new-mown hay 
Fans my neck. My arms I'll twine 
Round her neck and say : 
Lily dear, thou ’rt mine for life. 
Tell me, Lily, now, 
What, though I may have a wife— 
Can ’t I love my cow? 
—Lancaster Examiner. 


SHE PULLED IT HERSELF. 


‘* WILL you pull the bell ?”” she asked of a man across the aisle 
as the car reached the corner. 

*“ No, madam,”’ he answered with a bow, ‘‘ but I will be most 
happy to pull the strap which rings the bell.” 

‘* Ah! but never mind! The strap is connected with two bells, 
and you might stop the wrong end of the car!’ 

And the look she turned upon him was full of triumph veneered 
with cayenne pepper.—Z-x. 








‘* My dear,” said a Mormon wife to her husband, ‘“‘ I should 
think that you would be ashamed of yourself flirting with that 
Miss B., as you did to-day.” 

‘*Flirting with her?” he replied in astonishment. ‘ Why, we 
have been engaged for more than three months. It’s all over town.” 

“Oh, I beg your pardon,” said his wife, indifferently. ‘‘ If you 
are engaged to her I suppose it is all right. When does the happy 
event occur ?’’—Argonaut. 
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) Oe BAcKus, the well-known negro minstrel performer, 

was in the habit of visiting his old mother, in New Bedford, 
Mass. 

While he was there he would go to church with her regularly, 
Sunday morning, Sunday afternoon, and Sunday evening. On 
one occasion a collection was being taken up in aid of the mis- 
sionaries at the Sandwich Islands. The plate was being passed 
around and the frugal congregation were putting in their pennies 
and their shin-plasters, in the denomination of twenty-five cents. 
Backus most munificently dropped in a silver dollar. 

His mother leaned over in the high-back pew, and whispered : 

“* Charley, why will you be so extravagant? A quarter was 
plenty to put in that box.” 

‘* Never mind, mother,” said the minstrel, ‘‘I play to the 


| Sandwich Islanders next month, and [’ll rake in the whole col- 


lection.” —Rambler. 


BOSTON’S RECENT ARISTOCRACY. 


INDIAN SQUAW (visiting her daughters at the Indian school)— 


| ** Who are those two girls you nd Elie. with?” Indian pu- 
| pils—‘‘ Their names are Edith and 


llie. They are such nice 
little girls.” ‘‘ But they are white.” ‘“ Yes,ma.” ‘‘ Where do 
they come from?” ‘‘ Edith is from Boston and Ellie is from 
Philadelphia.” ‘‘ Just as I supposed. How often must I tell 
you never to associate with such folks.” ‘‘ Why, ma, what is the 
matter with them %” ‘‘ The idea of my children—my children— 
stooping to recognize such creatures! Be more exclusive. Re- 
member you belong to one of the old families.” ‘‘ But don’t 
they, ma?” “Ofcourse not. They are more foreigners, whose 
ancestors came over with Miles Standish and William Penn,”— 








Philadelphia Call, 





rHE PUBLISHERS OF LIFE - OFFER UNUSUAL ADVANTAGES TO THOSE WHO PROPOSE ISSUING ILLUSTRATED 
Books, PAMPHLETS, CATALOGUES, CIRCULARS, ETC., AND WHO DESIRE WORK 
OF AN ARTISTIC ORDER. ESTIMATES GIVEN, AND BOTH TEXT AND ILLUSTRATIONS FURNISHED IF DESIRED. 





DARK DAYS. | 
BY THE AUTHOR OF 


THE GENUINE 





Hucu Conway, (F. J. Fargus.) 1r6mo. 


| 
CALLED BACK. | 
| 
| 


Leisure Hour Series, $1.00; Leisure | 


Moment Series, 25 cents. 


THIS NOVEL IS MORE INGENIOUS | 
THAN, AND AS INTERESTING AS, | 


“CALLED BACK,” which is published in same 


series and at same prices. These are the only | 


AUTHORIZED editions of Mr. Fargus’s books. 


HENRY HOLT & CO., New York. 
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TOILET SoBe: 





Color—white. 
Quality—absolutely pure. 
Washing properties—unsurpassed. 
Perfume—novel & exceptionally strong. 

With the tasteful and refined it is the 
most popular of all superfine toi.et 
soaps 


THE FRANK B. CONVERSE 
Banjo Instruction and Salesroom, 
61 West 42d Street, New York. 
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TINY TIM. 


& RELISH WITH THE PRIZE TURKEY! 


WINDSOR MANOR 
Yiny Tims, Gherkins, Stuffed Mangoes, East 
India Gherkins, Martynias, Onions, &c. 
Sold by all First Class Grocers. 
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OUR SPECIALTIES. 


RicuHty Bounp aANnp ILLustratEpD Girr Books 
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Lundborg’s etiam, Edenia. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Maréchal Niel Rose. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Alpine Violet. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Lily of the Valley. 


Eeckelaers Towlet Soaps 


In calling the attention of the public to this 
line of Fine Toilet Soaps, manufactured by L. 
Eeckelaers, of Brussels, we confidently recommend 
them as being 


Unrivalled both in oe and Perfume. 








By any Soaps, now offered, either oi home or 
foreign manufacture. All we ask is one trial, 
which we are satisfied will convince the most 
fastidious. 

The following are especially recommended : 
BouQquET OF VIOLETs, OPOPANAX, 
Woop VIOLETs, JOCKEY CLUB, 
WHITE ROSE, Rose BABy SOAP, 


E. FOUGERA & CO., N.Y. Agents. 
Sold by all Druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers. 


MURRAY'S 


CHARCOAL TABLETS 
For Dyspepsia, Headache, Bad 
Breath, Sour Stomach. 

The Good Old Fashioned Remedy. 


DITMAN’S SEA SALT 


For producing a real sea bath at home. Send 
for circular. 


25 cts. a box. 





A. J. DITMAN, 
wancenabtned and dessert Street, 


New York. 


Ouvemnah, Sanford & Co., 


Merchant Tailors 
and Importers, 


16 West 23d STREET, 
Opposite 5th Ave. Hotel, NEW YORK. 


MAKERS OF 


THE SHIRT 
PAJAMAS AND © %#§ UNDERWEAR. 
«ce 
VIENNA” 


ICED COFFEE. DELICIOUS. 


SERVED ONLY AT 
Common Sense Lunch Room, 
135 BROADWAY (cor. Cedar St.), 
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MARK TWAIN appears at Rome in an Italian | 
translation ‘of his works as ‘‘ Marco Duo,” or 
Samuelo L. Clemensini.—P4Ai/. Record. 


“You are on the wrong tack,” said the pilot’s 
wife, when the hardy son of the loud-sounding 
sea sat down on it and arose with the usual ex- | 
clamations. | 

‘*No,”’ he replied, after a critical examination, | 
“T’m on the right tack, I guess, but I’m on the} 


| 
wrong end of it. ”__ Argonaut. | 


GRocER, to his shopman: ‘ Pedro, I owe) 
about three thousand francs.’’ | 
“Te ae. | 
“‘T have two thousand francs in the safe, but | 
the shop is empty ; I think it is the right moment | 
to fail.” 

‘* That’s just what I think.” 

‘But I want a plausible pretext for my credit- 
ors. You have plenty of brains ; think the mat- 
ter over to-night and to-morrow morning.” 

The clerk promised to think it carefully over. | 
On entering the shop next morning, the grocer | 
found the safe open, the money gone, and in its 
place a note, which ran as follows: ‘‘I have} 
taken the two thousand francs, and am off to) 
America. Iti is the best excuse you.can give to 
your creditors.” —Argonaut. | 


AMUSEMENTS. 
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THE at 8:15. Last Matinees 


y day 
WOODEN SPOON. | Wedaseday and Saturday at 2. 
*,* Sat’y Eve., Nov. 15, ‘* LORDS AND COMMONS. wi 
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‘A CHRISTMAS GIFT. 


Every Christmas we make th 
little folks a Christmas present. 
This year we have something 
niceand pretty. To introduce our 
goods in every home we will send 
to any boy or girl free of charge, 
ie Se will = 20c. for postage, 
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[Two New Novels. 
The Shadow of John Wallace. 
A Novel. By L. Clarkson, author of “ Indian Summer,”’ 


etc. 12mo, most attractively bound in cloth, with 
striking design in gold, white and color, $1. 





A Matter of Taste. 


A Novel. By George H. Picard. A charming story, with 
its scene laid at Venice. With exquisitely engraved 
vignettes by H. Wolf, printed by T. L. De Vinne & 
Co. Tastefully bound, $1. 


THREE ADDITIONS TO WHITE, STOKES & 
ALLEN’S SERIES OF DAINTILY BOUND 
POETICAL WORKS. 


London Rhymes. “By Frederick Locker. 
London Lyrics. By Frederick Locker. 


Each 1 volume. Author’s edition, selécted and revised by 
himself, with portrait by Du Maurier, 


Heine's Book of Songs. 
An entirely new edition, being the best translations by Sir 
Theodore Martin, K. C. B., and Edgar A. Bowring, C. 
B. 16mo, printed from new plates, on extra fine, laid 
paper, wide margins. 











The other volumes in the series are: 
Charlotte Bronte’s Poems. 
George Eliot’s Miscellaneous Poems 
George Eliot’s The Spanish Gypsy. 
Thomas Gray’s Poems. 
Goethe’s Faust. 


Each one of the above comes in a variety of bindings, all 
of which have been given especial attention. Limp parch- 
ment, $1; cloth, gilt tops, $1; half calf, $2.50; limp, full 

ket-book calf, $3.50; tree calf, new colors, or antique 
eather, Japanese style, $4. 50. 





Of one of these volumes THE WeExK says: “ The critic 
jinds it impossible to take up this volume without being 
prepossessed in its favor by the dainty loveliness of its 
dress. The paper ts charming, the margins are liberal, 
the type neat and clear.” 


TWO IMPORTANT BOOKS, 
NEW DUODECIMO EDITION OF 


= ‘ > 
Frederick Locker’s Complete Poems. 
Containing all the poems of the 16mo edition ad many 
additional poems, Printed on extra fine, laid paper, 
very wide margins, gilt edges, with small edged portrait 
of Mr. Locker. The best and most complete edition 
of Mr. Locker’s Poems. Contains all of London Rymes 
and London Lyrics. 12mo, cover stamped with design 
by Kate Greenaway, pale green cloth, dark green ink 
and gold; bevelled boards, $2; half calf, gilt top, $4; 
tree calf, gilt edees, $5. 
Wuite, Stokes & ALLEN are Mr, Locker’s authorized 
American publishers. 





: . 
Locker's Lyra Elegantiarum. 

A collection of some of the best specimens of Vers de 
Societe and Vers a’ Occasion in the English language ; 
by deceased authors. Edited by Frederick Locker. 
lhis delightful collection has been long out of print, 
and is very rare and costly in the English edition, of 
which this is a reprint with improved typo raphy. 
Printed from new electrotype plates, on very fine laid 
paper, wide margins, with a new etching of the Marks 
900k plate. Gilt edges, r2mo, cover stamped with de- 
sign by Kate yer ary pale brown cloth, dark brown 
ink and gold, bevelled boards, $2; half calf, gilt top, 
$4; tree calf, gilt edges, $5. 

Any of the above sent to any address at the publishers’ 
expense on receipt of price as above. 








WHITE, STOKES & ALLEN, | 


182 Fifth Avenue, New York. | 


IT is a wise politician who knows which candi- 
date is elected.—NV. Y. Fournal. 


A CENT of 1797 has been sold within a year for 
$11. Debtors in this vacinity appear to be hold- 
ing on to their money in the hope of realizing a 
premium on it.—Zowell Citizen. 


IF you know where the Island of Samos is you 
may be tickled to learn that a tunnel 5,000 feet 
long and seven feet high has just been discovered 
there. They want to sell it tosome American for 
a refrigerator.—Detroit Free Press. 


Ir was ina restaurant. A big man anda little 
man stood side by side. ‘‘Gimme the salt, please,” 
said the little man. ‘I’m not the waiter,” said 
the big man in a surly tone. ‘“ Excuse me,” was 
the retort. ‘‘It was a mistake any one would 
have made.”—Pittsburgh Chronicle- Telegraph. 





FINE CLOCKS. 


For Bridal Gifts and Holi 
presents at  exceptionall 
prices, Imported Novelties "in 
Clocks, Brass Antiques, French 


Marbles—new designs, Swiss and 
Vienna Clocks, and a fine selection 
of Bronzes, also, clocks in modern 
and antique style, our own manu- 
facture in wood and metal at retail 
until January rst. 


NEW HAVEN CLOCK CoO., 


16 & 18 Park Place, 
New York City. 





No one can furnish 


“Old Crow” Rye 
Sour-Mash Whiskey 


unless purchased from us. 
-We have taken every barrel 
made since Fanuary, 1872. 
We have also HERMIT- 
AGE three to seven years 
old, all sold absolutely pure, 
uncolored, unsweetened. 


H. B. KIRK & CO., 
69 Fulton St. & Broadway and 27th St. 
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MANUFACTURE 


ARTISTS MATERIALS 


OF ALL KINDS. 


pas 


F INE BRUSHES AND VARNISHES 








Monel 
Commie Ks - 


UNDERWEAR DEPARTMENT. 





We have just opened a special invoice of 
Gentlemen’s Pure Silk Undershirts and 
Drawers in medium, heavy, and extra 
weights. Genuine Scotch Lamb’s Wool, 
Merino, Scarlet Cashmere, and Balbriggan. 
Also Ladies’, Misses’ and Boys’ in the above 
desirable goods, together with a large stock 
of the best makes in Hosiery for Ladies, 
Gentlemen, Misses and Children. 





Proadwvay KR 19th ot. 


NEW YORK. 





JAMES McCREERY & CO., 


Invite inspection of an excep- 
tionably fine line of House Furnish- 
ing Decorative upholstery goods, 
consisting of 


Plush Art Embroidery, 
Portieres Draperies, . 
Lace Curtains, 

Table and Piano Covers, &c. 
Shades a Specialty. 


All work guaranted and at short 
notice. 


Broadway and 11th Street. 


DRESS SUITS 


made from finest West of England Diagonals and Broad- 
cloth for $75.00 ( price elsewhere, $110.00). Other garments 
equally low in proportion, Best workmanship and artistic 
fit guaranteed. 


FRANCIS CARLSON, 


IMPORTING TAILOR, 815 Broapway, (1 flight up). 
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LIFE 





Do YO U Ss ; E EB Pp? THE DRAWBRIDGE FOOLS. 
“sir Cynic+-Ofttimes upon the bridge I meet with 
fools. 
rae. Lady Biglove—How know you them ? 
eae Sir Cynic- - I faith they run, 
At the tinkling of the bell, until the sweat 
— their faces pour, and they do pant 
As lolling dogs in im Yet still they run, 
And, running, cross the bridge 
While it is on the move, and narrowly escape 
A wat’ry grave or being pinched to death. 
Lady Biglove—Perhaps they run sometimes to 
catch a train. 
Sir Cynic—Nay, lady, nay ; they run because 


Lo- ye they ’re fools, 
¥ 








For being once across, they stop and stand 
1 was precisely that 


And watch the ships go by ; 

Nor move upon their journey hence 
way myself before I 
took VERVE. 


Until the bridge be closed again. 
PACKA 


—From the Chicago News. 
$ and secure future trade, we w 


graph Album illustra- 
ted with birds, flowers, 
Phot rac phie Aamo 
ene bum of 
Presidents of the 


vu. is ty autogra phai 
Auto- nature of each, he oer 
See tiicaied holiday book. U. S. MFG. CO.. Hartford, Goon. 


Lam horribly ner- 
vous—scarcely get a 
wink of sleep. 








Fragrant Vanity Fair 


AND 


a CLOTH OF GOLD 
CIGARETTES. 


Our Cigarettes cannot be su d, 
If you do not use them, a trial will 
convince you that they have no equal. 
Two hundred millions sold in 1883. 

13 FIRST PRIZE MEDALS AWARDED. 


WM. S. KIMBALL & CO. 
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THE LENOX Mie the smoct Ckilfal srchent wih the best mamcerl 
The Series is complete in Twelve Num- THE BEST PEN. Style" of" penmanship. 


bers, from which every writer can select 
Sold by Stationers; or sent by mail, in gross boxes, postpaid, for $1.00 a G 


*,* For the convenience of those who wish to test all the numbers of the series, we pers send gross boxes 
of ansvted pens, containing twelve of each number, for the regular gross price of $1.00, or two of each kind 
24 pens), in a handsome nickel-plated case, with spring cover, for 25 Cents. 


TAINTOR BROTHERS, MERRILL & CO., Publishers, 
18 and 20 Astor Place, New York City. 


- LIFE - For 1883 AND 1884. 


VOLS. 1., IL ane TH. 


Vol. I., Jan. to June, 1883, inclusive; Vol. II., July to December, 1883, inclusive; Vol. III., Jan. to 
June, 1884, inclusive, durably bound, for sale at the publication office. Price, postage free, Vol. I., $10.00; 
Vol. II., $5.00; Vol. III., $5.co. To subscribers returning a complete set of Vol. II. or Vol. III., that 
Volume will be forwarded for $2.50. Address, 


Office of LIFE, 1155 Broadway, New York. 











DIAMONDS. 


Carefully matched pairs Fine O/d Mine Bril- 
liants, $50 to $3,000. 
A large assortment of Engagement Rings, from 
$15 to $1,000. 
Lace Pins, $10 up. 
Bracelets, $15 up. 
Collar Buttons, $5 up. 
Studs, $10 up. 
Diamonds Remounted in latest styles. 
Designs sent to any address. 


J. H. JOHNSTON, 








150 Bowery. 


Gold, Silver and Nickel Plating 


A USEFUL TRADE. EASILY LEARNED. 























RICE 3 In order to meet a long felt want for 
a3 gee and portable PL A T- 
$3, S. with which any one can 
do “4 finest pon o Gold, Silver and Nickel Plating 
on Watches, Chains, Rings, Knives, Forks, and 
Spoons, I have made the above low-priced set, con- 
sisting of Tank lined with Acid-Proof Cement, Three 
Cells of Battery that will deposit 30 penny-weights 
of metal a day, Hanging Bars, Wire Gold Solution, 
one quart of Silver Solution and half a gallon of 
Nickel. Also a Box of Bright Lustre, that will give 
the metal the bright and lustrous appearance of 
finished work. Remember, these solutions are not ex- 
hausted, but will PLATE any number of articles if the 
simple Book of Instructions is followed. Any one 
can do it. A Woman’s Work. FOR FIFTY 
CENTS EXTRA will send Six Chains or Rings 
that can be Gold Plated and sold for Two Dollars 
more than the whole outfit costs. Our Book, ‘* GOLD 
AND SILVER FOR THE PEOPLE,” which offers 
unrivaled inducements to all, sent Free. If not suc- 
cessful can be returned and exchanged for MORE 
THAN ITS VALUE. REMEMBER, this is a prac- 
tical outfit and I will warrant it, or it can be returned 
at my expense. Will be sent OM O. D, if desired, upon 
receipt of $1.50, balance to be collected when delivered. 
size outfit, with Tank 12x 10x6, only $5.00. 
= is. Profits, over 300 per cent. BOOK SENT 
FREE. Address, 


FREDERICK LOWEY, 96 & 98 Fulton St., New York. 


the AMERICAN 
ap ELECTRIC LIGHT 60c 
Mt 


A complete model Incandescent Elec- 
tric Lamp, with Battery, Stand, Globe, 
Platina Burner, Wire, &c., with In- 
structions for putting in perfect operation, 
will be sent, post-paid, for 60 cents. 


FREDERICK LOWEY, 
96 Fulton Street, New York. 


VARICOCEL rete owe foo Fulton St, ¥.X 


PHOTO-ENGR 
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THE 
GOOD THINGS 
OF 

‘wre. 


Selected from the brightest American 
humorous paper,“ LIFE.” A collection 
of the best illustrations which have appeared | 





| 


in it since the issue of its first number. 





), 
Oblong quarto, with highly ornamental and | 
humorous design on cover in color and gold. | 
Cloth, Bevelled Boards, - - $2.00. 
WHITE, STOKES, & ALLEN, 
’ ’ ’ 
PUBLISHERS, 
- 182 FIFTH AVENUE, 
an 
ng New York City. | 
~~ Copies may be had by addressing the publishers | 
or office of ‘‘ Life,” 1155 Broadway, New York. 
f : 
ve Price, $2.00 each, Postage Free. 
the 
ry The 
igs — 


os Thompson Street Ah) ff ROSSER 


a Poker Club. , D 4 HAPPEN. 





























red, 
Mt 

From ‘‘ LIFE.’’ . 
rk. They are happening every day to thousands 

AND OTHER SKETCHES, of people and in thousands of different 

By the Same Author. ways—from the railroad collision 
Te to the treacherous 
lec- PROFUSELY ILLUSTRATED. banana 
abe, 
In- 
ae THIRD EDITION JUST OUT! ‘ 

: P - B®): 
. Zz " <_< <)) 
ONLY TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. SERED 

ork —_ 
<7 For sale by all Newsdealers and at LiFe Office, | 


’| You CANNOT PREVENT ACCIDENTS, BUT YOU CAN INSURE AGAINST THEM IN THE 
= 1155 Broadway, New York. 


sali | United States Mutual Accident Association 
YOUNG MEN !—READ THIS. 
| OF NEW YORK, 
Tue Vottaic Bett Co., of Marshall, Mich., offers to | 
Pathe ee eerie far thirty days conten | The largest, cheapest and best institution of its kind in the world. $5.00 will make you a 
(young or old) afflicted with nervous debility, loss of vitality | member, and about $13.00 a year will carry a policy that guarantees to those having a pre- 


ty, 
and manhood, and all kindred troubles. Aiso for rheuma- | ferred occupation $5000 in the event of death by accident or $25.00 per week in case of dis- 
sm, neuralgia, paralysis, and many other diseases. Com- | bli rte 
pew Festoration hed eo “oe and Fo gee penne’. | aDling injury. 
o ris. 4 | . 
ace for illustrated pamzhiet free. S| «32S CHAS. B. PEET, President. JAS. R. PITCHER, Secretary. 


them at once for illustrated pamphlet free. 
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~CROSBY’S VITALIZED: PHOSPHITES 


IS A NERVE TONIC AND BRAIN FOOD. 


For many years it has been a standard preparation with all physicians who treat mental or nervous 
disorders. A brain well fed sleeps sweetly ; a starved brain is restless. It strengthens the intellect, restores 
lost functions, builds up worn-out nerves, promotes good digestion. It aids in bodily and mental growth of 
children. It develops sound teeth, glossy hair, clear skin, handsome nails. It amplifies both bodily and 
mental powers. 


F’. Crosby Co., 56 West 25th Street, New York. By Druggists or by Mail, $1.00. 


ST. NICHOLAS FOR 1885. 


The Leading Magazine for Young Folks. 











Tourists IN Evropr. 
From“ Personally Conducted,” by Frank R. Stockton, in the November St. Nicos. 





A Michigan mother (and competant critic) writes to the Editor of St. NICHOLAS: ‘I an 
convinced that no child who is without Sr. NICHOLAS can successfully compete in the race of life 
with those who have had the benefit of its wonderful pages.” And a prominent clergyman of 
Chicago informs us that one of his parishioners lately said to him: “ St. NICHOLAS has saved my 
boy trom ruin.” 

While these welcome instances serve to show the scope of St. NICHOLAS as a magazine for 
young folks, they do not indicate the thousand,ways in which it delights, instructs, and truly helps 
the boys and girls who are familiar with its pages month by month. No printed periodical can take 
the place of parent, pastor, or school-teacher ; but a good magazine can supplement their work and 
influence to a wonderful degree. In view of this, it is not extravagant to say that—instead of “ Can 
we afford to take St. NICHOLAS ?”’—the question of every earnest household in this country, to-day, 
should be, 

“CAN WE AFFORD NOT TO TAKE ST. NICHOLAS?” 

The magazine, during its eleven prosperous years, has grown familiar to hundreds of thousands 
of young readers; and their interest and intelligent enjoyment have constantly inspired the editor 
and publishers. ‘To-day, its strength is in its wholesome growth, its sympathy with young life, its 
hearty recognition of the movement of events, and its steadily increasing literary and pictorial 
resources. 

This list of some of the good things already secured will give an idea of the magnitude of the 
preparations for future numbers of St. NICHOLAS : 
ATTRACTIONS FOR 1885. 
“ His One Fault,” a serial story for boys, by Short Stories by Louisa M. Alcott. 
the popular author, J. T. Trowbridge. “Art Work for Young Folks:” papers on 
“Personally Conducted,” illustrated papers decorative handicraft, by Chas. G. Leland. 
on famous places in Europe. By F.R. Stockton. Sheep or Silver?” a story of Texan life. 
“Historic Girls,” a companion series to By, the late Rev. William M. Baker. 
‘Historic Boys.” By E. S. Brooks. A Garden of Girls,” being six short stories 
“Ready for Business:” suggestions to boys °F, gi by Six Leading Writers. , 
about to choose an occupation—based on personal ales of T'wo Continents:” stories of ad- 
interviews with prominent representatives of Venture, by H. H. Boyesen. oe . 
various trades and professions. By G.J.Manson. Cartoons for Boys and Girls,” funny pic- 


“Driven Back to Eden,” a serial story of i St. Nicholas Artists. | ; Pe 
country life for young folk. By E. P. Roe. rom Bach to Wagner:” brief, pointed 


poten ated, b : biographies of great musicians. 
Talks for Young Folks,” a series of popular graph & 
papers, by H. H. (Helen Jackson), sie Special Papers b Mary Hallock Foote, 


Among the Law-makers: recollections of G. . Bartlett, Harriet Prescott Spofford, 
a boy-page in the U. S. Senate—containing Washington Gladden, Julia Schayer, Anna 
political information both instructive and amus- Lea Merritt, W. O. Stoddard, D. Ker, Ernest 
ing. By Edmund Alton. Ingersoll, Clara E. Clement, Lieutenant 

“Davy and the Goblin,” a very funny serial Schwatka, and others. 
story by a new writer, Chas, Carryl. The Illustrations will be the work of the 

“The Progress of Invention: ” ‘‘ From Pa- best artists and engravers—and there will be 
lanquin to Parlor-car,” ‘* From Cross-bow. to plenty of them. In November and December 
roo-ton Gun,” ete. Descriptive papers, by numbers are beautiful colored frontispieces, re- 
Chas. E. Bolton. “producing water-color drawings. 


Now is the time to subscribe; price, $3 00 a year ; 25 cents anumber. All book and news dealers sell 
numbers and take subscriptions, or remittance may be made direct to the publishers, THE CENTURY 
CO., 33 East 17th St., New York, N. Y. 


GILLISS BROTHERS & TURNURE, 75-79 FULTON STREET N. v. 


Joaquin Miller, Alice Wellington Rollins, | 





THE CELEBRATED 


SOHMER 


PIANOS 


| ARE PREFERRED BY LEADING 

ARTISTS. 

HIGHEST AWARD CENTENNIAL, 1876. 
HIGHEST AWARD MONTREAL, 1881-1882. 


149 to 155 East 14th St., N. Y. 





: (uticura 
‘» 4.) positive cure 








33 e i for every form of 
23 LAS SKIN & BLOOD 
DISEASE. 
PIMPLES to SCROFUI * 


‘TCHING, Scaly, Pimply, Scrofulous, Inherited, Con- 
tagious, and Copper Colored Diseases of the Blood, 
kin and Scalp, with Loss of Hair, are positively cured by 
| the CuticurA REMEDIES, 
| CuticurA KEsoLveNt, the new blood purifier, clean: es 
| the blood aud perspiration of impurities and poisonous 
| elements, and removes the cause. 
| Curicura, the great Skin Cure, ey allays Itching 
and Inflammation, clears the Skin and Scalp, heals Ulcers 
and Sores, and restores the Hair. 
| Cvuticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier and Toilet 
| Requisite, prepared from CuTicurRa, is indispensable in 
| treating Skin Diseases, Baby Humors, Skin Blemishes, 
| Chapped and Oily Skin. 
‘ Cuticura REMED1Es are absolutely pure and the only 
| infallible Blood Purifiers and Skin Beautifiers. 
| Sold everywhere. Price, Cuticura, 50 cents; Soap, 25 
| cents ; Resolvent, $1. Prepared by Potter DruG anp 
| CHEmIcaL Co., Boston, Mass. 
| (28 Send for ** How to Cure Skin Diseases.”’ 





| THe HARTSHORN SHADE ROLLER 

| is as near perfection as anything in that line can be. 
They never get out of order, and will bear rough 
handling. Their mechanism is simple and com- 
plete, and they are destined to supersede every- 
thing of the kind in the market.—Chicago /nter 


| Ocean, 


Send one, two, 

three or five dol- 

elars for a retail 

nox, by express, of the t Candies in the world, put 

| «ip in handsome boxes, All strictly pure. Suitable for 
| presents. Try it once. 


Address, C.F.GUNTHER, Confectioner. 


78 Mapison St., CuHIcaco. 


BICYCLE 
























